RICHELIEU
His mother had died eleven days before. For three weeks
the body rested in the chapel of the family seat, waiting
for the Bishop of Lugon to preside at the obsequies. He
did not come. Certainly, we have a letter in his hand
touching this, in which he expresses due regret; but one
feels neither deep emotion nor genuine grief. There was
no human tenderness in this soul hungering for power and
place. His single passion was always that of the monarchy,
because he represented it and wielded its majesty and
power. To shed tears he had neither time nor the right.